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> With the next number the subscribers will receive | °° n? He is about hana Mee ur family, and u'll || por “ye thire 
ne plates for Octo ie  Memenhes being the Dackene pardon the questi what are his habits?’ ‘ Habits! re- |) we had some interes k with h 
om _ - a sirens ae . , plied the landlady m4 ‘the Ww man’ rit sed Ww gets Mr ing the extra i t 
a INDEPENDENCE and its Key Pige n gruei at ten, and bed at eleve 1. And these m il t his righ ha ‘ ‘ 
= proprieties, on the part of her future husba d, were im- | pensive and eloquent eye uj , 
STAR AND OCEAN. pressed upon the brain and heart of the bride by the aunt | read his I Of se \ , We 
~ aforesaid *Gruel at ten, and bed at eleven re rted the t question 1e COTTE: ‘ t ( 
seer a spinster; ‘it seems little to speak of, child, but whatadeal | we were ha ‘ eX] 
Wuen the moon was bright on a summer night, of happiness is ensured by the custom! Mr eon, assur- | bility of existin ‘st mia I 
A thousand vears azo ing his wife that he would keep aloof from all acquaintance, | thors premise n thirty ] 
The evening ster. in the sky afar, took his hat. Mrs. Pigeon | ed at her lord with a mild ! said we he f \ 
Look’d upon the waves below. mixture of matrimonial sorrow and anger. Can the female | ‘ P, a l yet H 
. . — , - reader wonder at this? It vy alread half-past nine, and quickivy returned the i . - 
She gazed on the plain of the boundless main, ic Uh iatacialieal ot sin dinaades ot Nee eats oan, ai , siete 
Where the ocean tossed on high, sighed deeply at the visionarv happiness of rruel at te that H } \ eg 
And said, “ Tbhou’rt old, and must be cold, om i oat alleen “ i Meee ds silos 
So far from the beaming sky. Fa ES a eT SiS 
The ocean said, “ Tis true, I’m old, choly of her mistress—' all men are alike, ma’am dear with a wise « 1 ma 


And have none to comfort me.” 
The star replied, “’Tis a lonely tide 


Where ye dash so wild and free.” 
The ocean said, “ Five thousand years 

Have I shriek’d and yvell’d with cold; 
But I laugh, Oho! 

My beds of shining gold.” 


when I see below, 


The star said then, “ ’Tis a pleasant place, 
And warm, where I ever run, 
And I draw my beams from the golder 


That gush from the blazing sun.” 
The ocean said, “ I'd rather be 
A king of rid unknown; 
} 


For it ’s joyous glee to dash so free, 


aw 


And to sing my songs alone.” 


The moon grew dark and the star went down, 
The waves peal’d like an organ strong, 
The storm-ghosts scream'd and the lightning gleam’‘d, 


But the ocean dash’d along. 
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LITERARY 





CRITICISM, 


CAKES AND ALE. 


lms is a merry little book, in two volumes, with plates 


by ¢ ruikshank 2 fai specimen ol the light literature | 


our age viva us, Superhcial, s ewhat extravagant, vet 
in the main well calculated to serve the end in view, name- 
ly, to amuse the passing hour. Mr. Jerrold has a high Lon- 
don reputation as a writer of short pieces for the stage, and 
it is not therefore surprising find the presen prose 


sketches marked by a certain il bability of incident and 





s iwhich is not genera lerated out of the drama 

but, to make up for this, he has infused some remarks and 
’ ‘ 

moralizings of a kind for w 1 his pla had net pre- 


pared us 


The difference between the professed and real practice 
I en many ! Thi¢ $ iy be eve where - 
é ! uM k narrow Most men, for ince, have 
1€0! Land practical hour of rising. Ask one when he 
i rets t i ivy he me S seve lake u is 
heor " he | it Ww he < ‘ 
s he I ind l i ‘ ionth s TIS€ 
be sure it in re d ceneral see 1 ’ 
ve daylight v 1 be eig Say eight, aga is his 
| essed thie n uf will be for id that eis 
the real ls | l 1 has a pene ling eve 
for these epancies. Mr. Pigeon is a young man a fort- 
night married. Coming h e prematurely from Bright 
he determines to g it, leaving his young wife the ver 


first night—though he is “the same Pigeon whose Jand- 
lady had given him for a character, as she thought, all the 
v es of a household god. * Pra ma’am,’ inquired Char- 
lotte’s busy maiden aunt. “what are the habits of Mr. Pi- 


* They are, Susan,’ said 





handkerchief? ” kles.” We were abot dispute the | 

Mr. Pigeon is thus described on his way home at an ¢ perate author bega ( t boy 
hour in the morning. “ As the man crept homeward, there e of] \ ( \ 
was culprit in his looks—in his hesitating pace He had hor of a treatise 
it was true, fallen into a most delightful party—had been | year where, you ure 
so happy, so very jolly; but now, alas wanted only gotthem? Vaga 
seveb-and-twenty minutes to six. Whata beau m it ¢ es! Va oo S I ! 
ing !—yet what a reproach came with the bright ' Sam | made befor i 
blushed as he met the milkmaids; artisa er ty | f 
work, made him turn his head away; the é veep- | themselve Alas for the 
ers, crying their noisome trade, struck him punctious i f ! fall human re 
yea, the very sparrows, chirping and playi i is path from these matters, we are 
gave him a twitch of the conscience. Let reade lle wi f i 
think that Samuel Pigeon had any fear ence of | the { \ ' ' , 
his ill-used spouse; no, she would only weep—for she wa vertop, an autl , 
a young wife, and had not yet come to her It w " phy il work t 
ny bler feeling that ~ ssessed re not base ea t eep a ( 
bitier repentance He had beer ( ‘ ! car nh le ym, % t 
moreover y luck but what was it nearly ni e) 
six inthe morning! He had held the must wonderful han | er | en hea 
at loo, and had never played but when ed by | master 1dr | 
king and queen. And then he i Oiit, ar sat 1 | 1 
faction ol his ul ail g ( ( the W l a | t ni } 
six in the morning—my Wile is sitting up compared | brow-bea 

domestic peace, oh! wl ire Ul 2 way for Silve \ 

Pige n, Vv i hea it? wa Ss n und 1 Vv it y i 
proaches his d He ( s shoe is tenderly a ! i 
though he scraped re fee he wants cough, br , ‘ 
he hasn't suff t ‘ ( ‘ pera He ] 
it his kl At he s he Line ! sent ' | ( 
stare wilh ne le ity t i bit I es the kK eT i | 
as ul it Were ft < ! Ally uy 7 me lilt 
tap—and to Pige f eems t earch thr ha ‘ ef ‘ 
dead, deserted | ‘ i e homestead. Has Cha ‘ \ j , 
] e gone her lam @ i the completion ‘ t | 
of a threat be. ( i -lile, | e alread ke r 1) . ‘ ere 
lodcing ? Strange | ea { Pige ‘ i 
stands pricking n ea I | wie d ( 

To the sat ell he ! \ H { 
Brown inhe ed { 1 his fathe ‘ i sum of a et 

sand pou He I } i | 

¢ present state of f ind pouns eve 
t merely a ‘ m ! , ( ! 

egative g l. bu 1] va \\ ‘ { ! 
2 thousand pounds? | () | 
pri phise uj i i here are € 

€ essays written to ] ‘ { , 
i-vear, allowing at le per quarter for the | ‘ 

ersion of the J f ‘ es ola \ i 

pauper gentleman are ey « " must | ind upon ! 
his own Willul eccen ! the end he year, he pie | 
either owes a shilling r has U Wel ppen to be ho- | ( : ¢ 
nored with the short a¢ juaintance of the author of some of bread 1} ( 
these / He had thrice been shut up in the Fleeton culated each ma 1] 
an income of three hundred per annum, and was conse- | meat, a two-pet loaf, and two q 
quently enabled to preach on the competence of thirty | « ucted by the mayor 1 other au 
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the public works and buildings of Hole-cum-Corner. Thus | crash! Belinda played divinely. Edgar Flimsy, the younger || sensibilities, make their entrance upon this strange world 





»” 





moving in slow procession down Prigapple Lane, the Span- |} son of a country banker, looked very serious as the music || each with his peculiar “ beau idéa 





iard was shown the stocks; at which curious instance of |; proceeded. Mrs. Limetwig observed the gravity of the The wild promptings of the new-born affections, the un- 


an’s ingenuity he expressed his most intense delight. He young gentleman. and, doubtless to divert it, desired Be- || written and unspeken poetry of the heart, float in dreay 
mHan } i} 3 ’ 








was continually heard to murmur as to himself, “ Great I] linda to sing. Belinda obeyed, and sang in the finest pos- and delightful visions round the youth, and gradually bor- 
English! wonderful people!” a truth translated by the |} sible taste. Had she been wound up for the occasion, like rowing life and vivacity, they deepen and strengthen int 


schoolmaster of Hole-cum-Corner; who, in his childhood |} a musical snuff-box, she could not have acquitted herself || a form, not palpable, yet distinct. Dim perceptions of an- 













wrecked off Cadiz, had served three years as turnspit in || with more precision and with less vulgar impulse: every |, gelic beauty and perfection more than human, hover round 
the most Holy Inquisition. Having duly inspected the note fell from her lips as if it were chiselled—and then her his tranced vision ; he loves the creature of his imagina 
stocks, the Spaniard was conducted two miles out of the execution! Poor Edgar Flimsy '!—his heart was dragged Circumstance, the current of the world, bears him 
town, to Hempseed Common, to view an antique gibbet, up and down the gamut until exhausted ; when, at the last || and in the chance-medley of life some one form fixes h 
one of the highly-prized, most sacred, and most venerable three-minute shake of the songstress, it fell into a thou- || attention. Every attribute which he has in his wild dream. 
institutions of Hole-cum-Corner. Here, again, he exclaimed, sand little pieces. Indeed, we wi uld not own the heart ing ascribed to his angel visitant, is at once transferr« 

** Great English ! wonderful people!” Returning to the town, that could stand that shake. There was a general burst of r. The dream has assumed reality, and how gladly, w 
the illustrious visiter was conducted to the cake-manufac- applause, followed for a moment by a profound silence what prompt alacrity he lavishes the wealth of his burni 






tory, where was exhibited to him the whole process of | Mrs. Limetwig |: oked pr udly at the young bachelors, but heart; how free tlow the gushing fountains of his affec 

















































































eake-making; at which, as before, he declared himself || favored the younger son of the banker with a look entirely || sparkling and pure as the living waters just emergit 
ufliciently astonished, and biting a cake hot from the oven for himself. sunshine. This is the age of the imagination and he 
lenin exe l, “ Great English! wonderful people!” In this pause a voice cried out, and it seemed as if accom- |} conjoint | that thev cease to be several. 

The t paniard was, after this, shown over the vast panying the glances of Mrs. Limetwig, ‘Docs? ly offer?’ For a while, it may be, this joyous existence, this f 
establishment of Squint and Leer, inventors and makers of "A titter, deepening into a laugh, went round the room, || rapture, runs unche ked. But it must cease. Better, far bet- 
dolls’-eyes. Here a most gratifying surprise awaited the and Mrs. Limetwig and Belinda turned to scarlet. ‘Oh ter that he be waked, even by the roughest shock, bef 

° royal guest, for he was presented not only with the free- ha! ha" observed the mamma, evidently restraiming ex- the fatal steps be taken, than that the sober realiti 
dom of the town in a handsome pearl box, but with a do- |! cessive laughter; * that teazing bird, which William’s god- |! married life should disenchant him, and show that he 
cument that enabled him to set up as dolls’-eyes maker in |} father brought him—how came it here? and the servant ved but his own wild imaginings—that it is but the 
any part of England; a privilege which he declared to be was immediately ordered to secure the intruder. But the robes, the gorgeous drapery that himself has hung 
the most flattering mark of national liberality and national parrot was a social parrot, and resolved not to leave the a mere frame which he has loved. 
affection. He avowed that, “in the whole course of his life, party; hence, after many int fTectual attempts to catch it Then comes the revulsion. The midnight watchin 
he would never look into the eves of a doll without think- for its leg, though weak, had been set by some Samaritan fearful struggle between faith and fear, between h 
ing of the worthy people of Hole-cum-Corner.” the bird was suffered to remain. distrust. From one fierce passion to another, tosses 

The “ Preacher Parrot” is a happy and original idea of ‘It was downright cruelty to ask, but would ’—thus rudderless ship of his soul. Pride chains down the a 
our author. The bird in question has been brought up in spoke the banker’s younger son would Miss Limetwiz f the heart le ve world see him weak at am the 
an auction mart, where it has picked up a great number of || sing his favorite son the? — tu nature rends away the vain fetters | ela 
the phrases of the piace. Afterwards transferred to various " * Certainly,’ answered Mrs. Limetwig for her daughter ; sovereignty. All these pass, and he becomes a bache 
owners, it loses the favor of all in succession by its too || and the favorite son we forget its title and words, but its He has taken the first degree in love's university, an 
apropos repetition ol the auctioneer’s slang. The following being very ) pulat may account for that—was executed but those who have passed, know the tremendous « 
is a specimen of its adventures A very select party wa with incomparable power. He . Bachelor of Arts, and if he be humble and wise 
congregated at the house of Mrs. Limetwig, to celebrat ** Vour only unmarried dauchter?’ observed the banker’s will not, when h probation expires, seek the honora 
the birth-day of her daughter, the youngest of four, the fair || son, in a low voice, to Mrs. Limetwig. title of Mast { Arts. Bachelors may be divided int 
Belinda, who, at the time we write, had entered into her "© All married, except my dear Belinda; and it would creat general classes, a specimen of which we will sk« 
nineteenth vear; and although she had no fortune—at least, break my heart, I believe, to part with her. Yes, sir,’ said as an instruction and a warning 
what is vulgarly understood by the mercenary young men the mother, affeeted even by the probability of a separa- We have a friend, a near and a dear one, whose lif 
of our day as fortune—she had the nobler kind of wealth || Won; ‘ Belinda, sir, is—is’ —— before us as a map, W shall be our representative 
in creat abundance—she was ace mplished to the verge of a sf fot, gentieme / st Jot !’ cried the parrot Gentle ] ielor Asal VY, 2 fted beyond Ss age 
perfection. Her pint -apples, painted on white satin, were and the guests burst into uncontrolled laughter. Belinda, early began eel all the sweet influences of Nature 
equal, if not superior, to any in Covent Garden. And then vith fine presence of mind, immediately struck the keys of To him it was a delight to flee away into the dim w 
her portrait of dear and part ular friend they lived and the plano, as th ugh quite unconsetous Of the imterrup- full of a rel is m, and flung at length benea 
looked! It was only known toa few, but she had contri- tion, and in a minute or two was in the midst of a furious ld tree, to listen in half-conscious revery to the voices tha 
buted some of the faney heads to either the Bloomsbury or ittle-piece. ire ever singing in unison their choral hymn. The mur- 
the Bacniece Wells Beauties, we forret which. Her mo- “* If T might aspire to the notice of Miss Limetwig,’ said || mur, like distant ocean, of the pines, the faint whis 
desty withheld her name; but they who had seen one of the banker’s son to the mother, ‘TI hope that’ the breeze, the chant of the brook in its silver melod 
her faces could easily point out the whole gallery. They ate for a song, § en! eried the parrot; and || song of birds, and the hum of happy insects never wea 
had all the same sweet small mouth: in which the artist |} again its words were greeted with a shout. ‘It was t him. The harps of the men of olden time, now lofty pv 
finely indicated the ethereal nature of the heroine, showin much; the creature—where could it have learned such |) with heroic notes, or gently breathing to the aff 
that with such a mouth it was impossible to eat. A mouth words ?’—should be sent from the house.” Such was the were familiar s mind 
if we may dare even to approach a masculine simile—al- || sentence pronounced by Mrs. Limetwig, and after some lit- In short, he was a dreamer, and ere long his 
most the size of a shirt-button-hole; indeed, whea any of || Ue difficulty carried into execution. But the charm of t formed. Vis ur was! he had stolen ft 
the teeth were seen, it might almost be doubted if they night was broken: Mrs. Limetwig was irritated, Belinda starry night the unsearchable lepth I eyes, beat 
were not the pearl button itself. And then the Dian-like languid, and the banker's son—whether the last declara- | with a dewy tenderne from e harr es of } 
purity illustrated in such little lips!—they might, with dif} |) @ n of the bird had ‘ given him pause’ we know not ture her 1 e, that thrilling \ from each fair 
ficulty, compass a whistle, but could never be brought t once, for the remainder of the evening, ventured to speak of || in the world of feeling and of faney, had he reft its ce} 
perpetrate a kiss. The eyes were worthy of the lips; nice Belinda. She died a maid, a victim to the intrusion of truth. | beauty to adorn the fatal image. The trustful ter 
little beads, looking up in one head and down in another, What would become of the world, if truth interfered f Juliet, the earne Ce M la, the delicate 
as, in obedience to a wire, we see the different orbs of dif- || every marriage ?” f Portia, the devoted love of Imogen h t 
ferent dolls. And then the flesh and the general expression — = ’s idol. He met with one on whom all these 

. R P - . of de lea] er row , 9 
of the face —80 soll, So Very sweet, so unlike the flesh that, GAYETIES AND GRAVITIES. : . plaie | A sg earthly ere 
on this dull earth, is wooed and won and taken before a VitR ai er u better N 
parson: no, it is clear such beauties live upon honey-dew she ' N ' It oe 
' . BACHELORS, ‘ ail ‘ ‘ . , 
like humming-bird n conserves of roses and jessaming aah : a caret eye I eauty the } 
paste. They are a great improvement to the ideal woman GEN ‘ if you are one of the unfortunate ¢ e del l ; fer, SHE se ed tr ire 
of Wordsworth, and ar beings denominated by this by-word of reproa recept | enamored \ each thought, each feeling | t 
a al I yinpa fa bn 1 distress, than wh what . nalts élens lin 
For human nature’s daily { more agreeable the wrung heart, tortured with that Nor was she < 
; W f pangs, remembran I e pa l I ( b thre \ ‘ , ' 
It may be thought that we have lingered too long on th future y reader! if anv such bend in eis ee , 
one ability of Belinda, seeing that she has so many; but |! peauty over thi page, like sudden m ' . , ea ate 
ve could not for the life of us let the reader pass in ign - sea. let not that exquisite lip he wreathed with « 4 1 sofu ° A ; , , cr. 
rance of the fair hand so successfully helping the advance- |} the mention of your natural ene i bache For : 
ment of high British art. We have paused—many a time child of licht and vever.a “2 , | a 
have we paused before these heads, contet iplating them umavest | ¢ : ‘ } M4 : or 
with the same profound sense of the beautiful that in our loved by hin we “6 ' ‘yx z f ie ete 
schoolboy days we have lavished upon sugar-plums; nay, and volatile th os i rigs a ‘ ssi , rs 
it may be wrong to own the weakness, but, perhaps, with Attune ye ' . te 6 oes = — - +h 
the self-same wish. To return to the birth-day party. for of bachel } ' ; < a -< war 
‘ Ail Jill i ‘ ( l ( Liu P 

“We never see a young lady, surrounded by eight or ten || are of the mé ated obedience 
bachelors, take off her gloves and seat herself at the piano, || distinctive { Such } r Gentle Bache ; ‘ 
but we shudder, from an association of ideas—ves, we in- superseription }| of a better fate than t well ed Wi wre 
stantly think of the infernal machine! Who knows how pressed. crowd of the morose, unmitigated. inset ‘ fe-in- 


. er = } | 1] ! } » sha ¢ - ‘ . ll ° . +} 
many men may be ki dead on the spot by the fir ' All men having souls, and who are endued with proper species of anomaly in the human fami 
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OF THE MIRROR-BREAKER,. 


BY B. 


THE DOOM 


SIMMONS. 


Fair Judith Lee 


Were steed and rider weary, 


a harass’d pair 


When, winding down from mountains bare, 
By crag and fastness dreary, 

] first beheld her 
Resign’d its sterner trace 

Ina: Is 


the path 


where 


reen depth of woods, like Wrath 


Subdued by Love’s em! 


By the aak-shadow’'d well she st 


Herwadiant arms uplified, 
To bind the curls wh Iden flood 
Had from fillets drifted 
W hilst stooping o’er the fount to fill 
The rustic 
Her face t 
Imparting beauty wider. 
the 


1 
arink 


urn beside her, 


eve ning’s beauty 


» told me of road I miss’d 


‘ 


ave met 


and even, 
pa hand she kiss’d 
W hite as a star in heaven; 
But never smled—the 
| paid, in cuteous phrases 


The tribute 


waved the 


nme, 
ugh prompt and warm 


that so fair a form 


From minstrel ever 


in, with venial art, t 
The springs of that affliction 
{ hinted of 


For ages in pre diction. 


my craft—renown'd 


vain assuming myst 
riune 

Iden items o'er 
Wi hi 
that final word 
brow to brighten 
ud within her soul unstirr’d 
Refused to flash or lighten 
he , and thank’d the artifice 
Beneath whose faint disguising 
[ would have prompted hope and peace 

With aecents sympathizing. 


(the while her face 


immer-wave resembled, 


she said, 


Outs] irkling from some leaty plac e, 


hen back to darkness trembled 
For her was neither living hope 
Nor loving heart allotted, 
Joy had but drawn her horosgop 
For Sorrow’s hand to blot it. 
lo! 


Iler words made silvery stop—for 
[ 
Peals of sweet laughter ringing 


rh the wood’s green solitudes 


e-damsels winging! 

And though that mirth some feeling jarr'd 
The maiden, pensive-hearted, 

Murmur’d farewell, and through the dell 


In loneliness departed. 


W ith bree 

And store of 
O’er the dim |] 
the 


And there, 


Cluster’d the sudden ¢ 


ze-toss’d locks and cleaming feet 
sle nder } itehe rs 

? , 
uwnes, like rushing fawns, 
Came fair water-fetchers ; 


while round that well’s gray oak 
lorv, 
Fair Judith Lee, from guileless lips 


[ heard thy simple story. 


Of humble lot—the legends wild 
Believed by that condition, 
Had mingled with her spirit mild 
Their haunting superstition, 
Which grew to grief, when o’er her youth 
‘| ne cl m descend d, Spr ke n 
, 


On those who see beneath their touch 


The f 


* NEVER IN LI PROSPER 


ital mirror broken. 


And so from life sequester’d, 
With dim forebodings brooding o'er 
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hafted fate that fester’d 
hite depths of her soul, 


patient girl awaited 
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e met with it in Englo story 
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mative 


Ill’s viewless train—her 


And duty consecrated. 
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Through others’ heart 
Till every tie that twine 
Upon the lap of natur 


Her once-loved head unwatch’d, unknown 


lejection, 


Should sink in meek « 
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ve entomb’d affecti 


her young heart’s instinctive 


be beloved and lov 
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She check’d with cold 
For still she saw, should 
That treacherous ancl 
And h pe ’s wh le price] 
A shipwreck’d thing f 


So pined that ¢ 
Her bliss-fraught life 1 
A breeze-harp wh se div 
On lonely winds is wa 
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hing tones or | 
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, to listen, I will endeavor to give you an account of the way 
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ion. 
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first bell, 
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the however, 
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: : 
and an engagement with Mr. Short or Miss Fay always 
enables us to cut short our visits. 


Such. with but little variation, was our life for six years, 





four in college and two in the law school. French and my- 
self lived together all that time, together we came to New- 
York, and still keep bachelor’s-hall in our old college style 














Iohnnie Short and Bessie Fay, though old, are still in good 
rditi and spirits; and Harry and I, as we grow older, 
hecome warmer friends, and I doubt not that unless some 
fair lady should take one of us “for better or for worse,” 
we shall continue, till death divorces us, to keep bachelor’s- 
hall together 
TALES OF MARRIED LIFE. 
THE PRIVATE PURSE. 
N 
G aLpine’s mother, I have already said, was exa 
{f those who had neither be educated to he t q 
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and her head bent almost to his feet, THE FINE ARTS. | equal or superior. Look at him! what has become of the 
Send her where some one of |} early aspirations of his childhood for the beautiful, whic! 
I stablish her 1 MR. HARVEY'S ADDRESS. 
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We have alluded on a former occasion to the 


ances on the | 


remarkable musical genius of a son of Joseph M. Sanderson, Esq. of Philadelphia, only four and a half years old, whose perform- 


iano and compositions at this age place him among the most remarkable musical prodigies upon record. It is of course impossible to prediet his future career; but 


when we remember that Mozart also exhibited in infancy the germs of that talent which in mature age produced such glorious fruit, we may be justified in watching hopefully, 


as well as eagerly, the di 


ability precisely as composed by him without any assistance or supervision. 


velopment of the genius of this youthful wonder, who may be an American Mozart. We have now the pleasure of presenting another specimen of his 








‘Little Harry” (the child referred to) has named it, in honor of that gallant corps of citizen-s 











diers, “ The Baltimore Cadets’ March.” 
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LATEST PARISIAN FASHIONS. 


Tue lady represented in the engraving is in evening at- 


Her robe is of organdie or tarlatane, with narrow 


flounces of a pale green, of which color are also the trim- 


tire. 


id flounces are 
A bouquet 


mings of her collar and shirt sleeves. Br 
also worn, in which purple is a favorite color. 
in her hand, and one in her hair, in which green predomi- 
decorations. The elegant simplicity of 


nates, are her on! 


her dress has only one drawback in the excruciating small- 
ness of her waist. 

Promenade dresses are now being made shorter in the 
skirts. Capotes in pou de soi glaice white, and decorated 
with feathers tipped with pink, cherry, blue, or lilach, are 
now very generally adopted for morning t ilettes. 

Sleeves mazarin, composed entirely of rows of black lace, 
put on one above the other, from the wrist to the elbow, 
res of dress very likely to be con- 
tinued during the winter, as Diane di 


Poitiers, also of black filet peignoirs of organdy, worked 


form one of the accesso 
well as the sleeve 


with lilach or blue braid, are novel and pretty ; they are worn 
vith pelerines to correspond, and the skirt closes at the 
Muslin dresses 
the tucks as well as between them. Bonnets continue to be 
those of with wreath 


side with silk buttons. are embroidered on 


worn inclining over the face; tulle, 
of lilies of the valley and bouquet of the same flower in- 
side, 

Materials. 


dresses are the jonquille balzarine, and the 


are among the prettiest. 


st favorite materials for morning 
Bag- 
also the mousseline de laines, the voile, and the ta- 
For half-dress the taffetas, Pekins, satins, and tarla- 


The m 
neres ; 
mise 

tanes are the most used. The most worthy of attention are 
those splendid soft silks, beautifully embroidered in bou- 
quets of flowers sprinkled over the ground-work. Shot silks 
are also much in vogue, the striped ones being mostly re- 
served for morning costumes. 
Pedicrine 1s 


shoes and bottines. 


a new material, of horse-hair and silk, for 


ladies’ It is light, elastic, and water- 


proof—three excellent qualifications. 
MISCELLANY. 
A tone cane.—A traveller, among narrations of wonders 


of foreign parts, declared he knew of a cane a mile long. 
The company looked incredulous, and it was quite evident 
they were not prepared to swallow it, even if it should 
have been a sugar-cane. “Pray, what kind of a cane was 
it?” asked a gentleman sneeringly. “It was a HURRI-CANE,” 


replied the traveller. 


MATRIMONIAL ADVERTISEMENT.—A novel mode of adver- 


tising for a wite has been adopted by an inhabitant of the 
town of Banbury, Oxfordshire. A portrait of the gentleman, 
taken by the daguerreotype, .s placed in the window of a 
shopkeeper, and underneath is the following notice 

“Wanted a female companion to the above; apply at the 


Guardian Office.’ 





MvusicaL PHYSIOGNOMY. Music is like woman, and 
woman is music. The physiognomies of woman can be 
brought into two classes—into 12 major and 12 minor 


musical modes. According to this, there are 


: ; ree 
1. C major, physiognomies ; faces, without sharp, open, 


friendly, harmless. 


3 flats; melancholy, afflicting, 


2, C minor with appre- 
hensive. 


‘ sharp major, with 5 flats; effervescing, ardent. 


1. C sharp minor, with 4 sharps; fanciful, fantastical. 
5. D major, with 2 sharps; gay, unrestrained, petwant. 


6. D minor, with | flat; unsatisfied, longing. 


2 major, with 4 sharps; imposing, imperious 


8. E minor, with 1 sharp; ghastly, showery 
9. E flat major, with 3 flats; serious, grave 
10. E flat minor, with 6 flats ; desperate love 








major, with 1 flat; soft and mild. 


mournful and gloomy. 
} 


11. F 

12. F minor with 4 flats; 
13. F sharp major, with 6 sharps; slouching. 
14. F 





sharp minor, with 3 sharps; deploring, dejected 
15, G@ major, witt one sharp; natural, roguish. 
16. O minor, with 2 flats; noble, extolling. 


17. A major, with 3 sharps; light, luxurious. 


r 


18. A minor, without sharps; enthusiastic, enamored. 


19. A flat major, with 4 flats; loving, but for a moment 
0. A flat, or G sharp minor, 5 sharps; profound feeling 
1. B flat major, with 2 flats ; pious, holy, devotional 

2. B flat minor, with 5 flats: proud, demure. 

3. B major, with 5 sharps; sensitive and boisterous 
lamenting. 


24. B minor, with 2 sharps; 
If ] 


i a 
looks, whom he knows only by her name, and not personal- 


should be asked by any one how this or that lad 


ly, I would ask him if he understands music ? If he answers 


in the affirmative, I would mention to him a certain musi- 
; ‘ 
cal mode, the color of her eves and hair, and then he w 


surely know her. 


Our ideas of beauty one admires t 
physiognomy of A mi another that of B flat 


“ De gustibus non est disputandu oe 


are very different: 


rmy part, | preier 


the physiognomy of F major toall the others : but when onee 


I shall have determined to enter into matrimony. I will 
choose a wife with the phystognomy of C majo ¥ 1 mr 
wor. On what account? Because, then, I have no 
and no flats with her. The ladies of F' shar; ror are 
worst ; they have not only 1 but 6 sharps. 


resemblance to mu 


Besides this, woman has stil! more 
woman affords us comfort and cheerfulness: so does musi 


Woman wafts our souls into higher regions: elevates. en- 


” , 
trances, and fills us with enthusiasm; and so does mus 
With woman and with music much, and indeed all. d 


pends—on keeping right time. In woman and in mus 
pauses ¢ ften enter. 

Woman is like a great opera—her countenance i 
over 


ture; her eves an introdu 


her mien ai her tongue a « 








her hand a» and can the finale be aught el 
her Heart? Let the be ing who is skilled in music a 
woman, interpret 

Music is the highest of all arts—woman is the most 
beautiful of all creatures. What is life without woman? 
W hat is woman without life? What is life without music ? 
And what is without harmony ? What is a 
without >? Ora dance without ladies ? 

ALIKE, BUT, on! HOW DIFFERENT.—" Did you ever invest 


any thing in the stocks 2?” 


quently invested me in them! 


Printed and published every Saturday by the propriet 
Daniel Fanshaw, at his Bookstore, 148 Nassau-street. 

rerms five dollars per annum, payable in advance 
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